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The? Tr 
rie. With the death of three Kings, and 


Capraine Sulley an n 
Ener we 6 


And aide with chriſtian armes the eee. 7 


The Negro Mu Hamer that with-holds 
The kingdome from his vnkle Abdilmelee, 
Whom proud Abd aulas wrongd, 
And in his throne ioſtals his cruel] ell fonne, 
That now vſurps vpon this pri 7 
This braue Barbarian Lord os hy A 
* paſla 9 thecrowne by murder made, 
baallas dies, and deiſnes this tyrant king, 


Blacke in his looke, and bloudie in his deeds, 


And in his ſhire ſlaind witha cloud of gore, 
Preſents himfelfe with naked fword mln, 
Accompaniedas now you may behold, 


| Wichdeuilscoredintheſhapesof men. i 
8 ( The 


2 


ll bertel of Alcazar in Bath: 


of whome we treate ſprongfromthe Arabian moore 
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wy Thefirſt IS mo | 
| Futer Muly Mabamet and bis ſonne, and bis two) 
| brethren. abe Moore ſheweth them the bed, aud i ben 
 lraue es BN EE w”_—_— 
the preſenter ſpeakgrh, 


Like thoſe that were b 
Sit dow ne and lee what 


kind of {nine mand, 
ingus N ; 


How | ke elambes repaid ti 
This —— holes to 52 75 n veſt _— 
Theſe tender Lords his 7 on ger brethren both. 


Theſecond dambeſhev. 

Enter the Moore and We murdrers bringing in bis ts 
eAbdelmur en, ben they diam the curtains and ſinoot her the 
Vong princes in tbe bed. Wh ich dine un ſight of the wnkle they 
| ffrangle him in bus thare, ws they, got . And 8881 

Preſenter ſaut h. 
His brethren thus in fatal bedbehearſt, 
His fathers brother of tod light deleeſe. 
This Negro puts to death by proud command. 
Saie not theſe things are faind. fot true they are) 
And vnderſtand how eager to inioy ! 
His fathers crownre. this vnbelceuing Moore | 
Mu: thering h1+vi.k!eand his brethren, | 
Triumphs in his ambit ous tytanme, 
Till Ne miſis high miſtres of revenge, | 
That with her = ge keepes all the world i in awe, | 
| Wihthundering drums a wakes the God of warre. 4 
And cals theturzes from Auernus rags, | 
To ranęear dtage. and vengeance :o inflict 
Vengeance on thus at cui (ed Moore for fi nne, | T 
And row behold how Abdc!me'ec comes! || T 
Vokic to thus —_— autor * — 


1 in Haba qc; = 2 | 1 
| Armd with greataide that Arab had * T; A var. + ob 1 
Great Amath Em of the Eaſt. {5:01 18 
F >r {eruice done to Salla Solomon, : wm 
Ved oete deen 
Flying the furie of this! es father, 
That ro tus brethren to inſtal his ſomne. 
Sit you and ſee this true and tragicke warre, 
A modern matter fullot andruth, - , 
Wherethree bolde kj sconfoundedin their 0 
Fell ro the earchcontendaog fora cone, / 
And call this warre T he barrell of A ac, 


Sound Drummes aud! trumpets, and enter "EE 
With Cal/epins Bai and bu 3 Zareo oo Arg wh 
foulazers, _ : 7 4.5%, td 


Abdel. Alhaile Argerd Zareo and — 1 
Salute the frontires of your natme home 
Ceaſe ratling drums, and Abdul melec here „ 
Throw vp * trembling hands to heauens throne 
Pay to thy God due thankes and thankes to him 
That ſtrengthens thee with mightie gracious me 7 | | 
Agaioll theprond viurper of th of +" * | Eh | 
The roiall ſeate and crowne of Bar — Et, „ 1 
Great Amurath great Emperour of the wotld, LE =. 
The world beare witneſſe how 1 doadore 1 1 
The ſacred name ot Amuraththe great. pt „ 
Calcepins Baſla, B.ſſa Ct | 
Tothee and to thy truſtie band of men „ ᷑v-ö 
Tn mne exjy,.,. |... 
Pickr ſouldiers comparable to the guard 3 5 2 
Ot Mermidons,that kept Achilles r 
Such thankes we giue to thee and to themall, 
As may conſerne a poore diſtreſſed king 


In honour and in prucely curteſieG. 
As A i 


8 vs 


Beſs 4. Curteous and 9 Abdel, 
VVeare not come at Aurach. command. 
As merſenarie men to ferue for pay. 

But as ſure fricad by aur great maſter ſent 
Togratifie and to remuncrate, | , 

Thy loue,thy loultie,and forwardnes, 

Thy ſeruice in his fathers dangerous warre, 
And to performe in yiew of all the world, 

The trus office of ri ght and roualtie, 

To fee thee in thy kin ly chaireinthroode, 

To ſettle and to ſeate theein the ſame, 

To make thee Emperor ofthis Barbarie, 
Are come the viſeroies and ſturdie lanifaries | 
of Amurath, ſonne to dalla Solna. 


Satay Muly MahametX equa, Rubin Arche, Abd | 
Dt R er, With otbers. 5 


Ablil Reyes Longlive myLord the nenigne 5 
RS 41 - 

Lord Abdilmelecke whom the God of kings, 
The mightie Amurath hath happic made, 
And long liue eAmarath for this good deed. 
 HMnly Aab. Our Moores haue een the ſiluer moons #7 

to wane, 

In banners brauely ſpreading ouer the plaine, 
And in this ſemicircles haue deſctide 


All ina golden field a ſtarre to tiſe, 


A glorious comet that begins to blaſe, 
Promiſing happie ſorting to vs all. 


Rubyn, Braue man at armes whom Amurath hath bear 
To low the Jawfull true ſucceeding feed d 
In Barbarie, that bowes and grones withall | | 

: Vndera proud vſurpiag tyrants male, 


R ight thouthe wrongs this 16 king . 
j Ate. 


* 


Souldiers ſith rightfull quarrels ayde 


What la yfull arme: 


„Rid 


Abdilm. Diſtreſſed watt 

rong from thetruc Arabian 
The he loadſtarre andthe honor ofour line, 3 
Now cleere your watrie cies wipe teures BY Yew 
And cheerfully giue welcome to weſearmes, 
Amurath hath ſent ſcourges by his men, 3 \ 
To whip that tyrant traitorking from hence, 
That hath vſurpt from vs, and e 


are. 
* : 


= 
* 
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: * ** 
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Succelfullare,and men that manage them 
Fight not in feare as traitors and „ 
That you may vnderſtand what armes webeare, 

againſtour brothers ſonne, 
In ſight of heauen, eusa of mine honors worth, 


Truf Iwill dehuer and diſcourſe 


The ſummeofall. Deſtendad fomtbe line 
Of Mahomer, our re Muli zaref 
With ſtore of 9 and treafure leaues Arabia, 
And ſtrongly plants himſelſe m Barbary, 

And ofthe Moores that now with vs do wend, 
Our grandfire ef was the firſt, 
From himwell wor ye Muy Mubamet Tae, 
Who in his life time ara, perfect we, 
Conſirmd with genexall voice of all his peeres 
That in his kingdome ſhould fuccefsrnely 
His ſondes ſucc ode Abwullas wasthe firſt 


Eldeſt of faire Abdelmenen the ſecond, + 
And ue the teſt my brother ami my ſelf, 


_ Anddiſ-inhernevs hisbrethren, 5 
And in his life tame wrongfully prockimes, 


Abaullas raigud his time. But ſee thechange, | 
He labours to iuueſt his forneitiall, 
To dilanull the lawe our father made, 


Hes ſonne for king that now contends with vs, : 
Therefose E craue to reobtainemy rige 


That 


Thelen of Acer; I 


- That Muly <Mabamt the traitot holdes, 
Traitor and bloudie tyrant bathar once; 
That murthered his yooger brethren both, 
Bur on this damned wretch,thistrartor king. 
The Gods ſhal poure down thowers of ſharp reuenge. 
And thus a matter not to you ynknawen =] 
I haue delivered. Yet for no ditruſt 
Otloyaltie my welbeloued friend, 
But that the occaſions freſh in memorie 
Ot theſe incumbers, ſo may moue your mindes, 
As for the la wfull true ſucceeding prince, 
Ve ncither thinke your liues nur honors deare | 
Spent in a quarrell iuſt and honorable. 

B. a. Such and no other werepute the cauſe, 
That forw ardly for thee we vndertake, | 
Thrice puiſant and renowmed Abdilwelec, 
And for thine honor, ſafetie and crowne, 

Our liues and honours frankly to expoſe, 

Toall the dangers thatour warre attends, 

As freely andas reſolutely all, 

As anie Moore whom thou commandeſt moſt. 
Auly Xe. And why is Abdilmele then ſoflow 

To claaſtiſe him w ah furie of the Word. 

Whoſe pride doth ſwell to ſway u dare his reach, 

Follow this pride then with futie of revenge. 

Rub. Ar. Of death. of bloud, of wreake, — Z 
renenge, | 

Shall Rubin Archisframe her rragicke ſongs, | 

In bloud. in death, in murther and mildcege, | 

This heauens mallice did beginand end. 
Aodilm. Rubin theſe rights to Abdel munen: rofl, 

Haue pearſt by this to Plutos graue below, 

The bels of Pluto tiag revenge amaine, 

The furies and the ſiends conſpire with thee, 

Warre bids me dra ve my [gens for reuenge 


Of my deepe wrongs, and my deare brothers death. 
Muly Te. heath not yo 


ur ſwords you ſoulders of * 
murath. 


Sheath nat your ſwords you MoresofBarbary | 
That Gobe in ri hc of your annointed king, 
But follow to the res of death and hell. 
Pale death and hell to entertaine his ſoule. 
Follow I ſaie to burnin; Phlegiton, _ 
T 11s traitor tyrant and 23 
Buſ Heaue yp your ſ[wpxds gainitrhy 
Wherein theſe barbarous tet 
Called tor is Abdlmelecby 255 
To ſit vpon the throne of B. o 
Abd. R.. Balla great chankesthe 10! 
Fo: ward braue Lord; vnto h 
How c inthis battell but ull be 
Where couiagemeeteth with a: ghefull 
Rub. Go in god ORE eſt uec 
Succen ull in thy worke 


i Eurer the Moore in WiiChriil en . 
. ino bus captaine with bus gerd endl e 


Moste. Piane.akeacomner — our doc, 
As many argslers and armed pi kes, 
And with dee 

n to — eads the lo N 5 4 29 
Ouc enemies keepe vᷣpon the mount aige tops... 
And haue in themleſnencict re from Fell 
Madame, gold is the glue,finewes and ſtrength 
Pro pra ſeeour realure ay gl lac, 
Away. | 
Now boy hats thenewes? *© 


Mi Mak Bergen: 


The bauel + Aer 


Andifl Ta, declare thecireumſtince, 
Tis thus. 4 
Rubyn our vnkle: wife that rg her * 5 
For Abdilmunens death, acc mpanied 5 
With many dames of Feſſe in mourni weeds, 
Neere to Argier encountred [Abdilmeſer, 1 
That bends 2 force puft vp with Amuraths aide, 
A zain(t your holds bd caſtles of defence. 
The youger brother Muly Mihamet Seth, 
Greets the great Baſſa, that the king of T urkes, 
Send to muade your right and bak. realme, | 
And baſely beg reuenge, arch * . | 


Tobei iuflict vpon our bro en bo] ; | 
_ Moore, Why boy. is Amu hy Baſsa ſuch a bug, f 
ubtie deed? 8 


That he is markt to do this d 
Then Baſſa locke the windsin wards of braſſe, 


Thunder from heauen damne wretched men to death 0 

B irre all the offices of Saturnes — 7; 

Be Pluto then in hell and barre the fend, 

Take Neptunes force to thee and calmethe ſeas, 

AndexecuteToues iuſtice on the world, 

Conuey Tamberlaine into our Affrike here, | 

To chaſticeand tomenacelawfull kings, 

Tamberlaine triumph not, for thou muſt die | 
As Philip did,Czfar,and Czſars peeres. | „ 

Muly Mab. The Baſſa groſly flattered to his hes PR 

And Amurathis praiſe aduancde aboue the found 

Vpon the plaines, the ſouldiers being ſpread, | 

And that braue gard of ſturdie Ianizaries, 
That Amurath to Abdilmelec gaue, 

And bad him boldly be to them as ſafe, 

As ik he ſlept within a walled towne, 

Who take them to their weapons threatningt reuen enge. 


Bloudie ene reuen engeful warre. 
. | n 


71 


0 


j 


| 


Rabens 


e Awaicang let me heare no bee 
boy, are we ſucceſſours to the great Abdilmel 
B ed from the Arabian Muly Zarif, 
And ſhall we be afraide of Baſlis ya — bog, 
Rawe head and bloudie bone? 


Boy, ſeeſt here chisſemitaneby my fide, | 


Sith they begin to bath in blond, 12 

Bloud be the theame whereon our time ſhall tread, 

Such ſlaughter with my 2 ſhallI make, 

Asthrough the ſtreame 

Our Moores ſhall ſaile in ſhips and pinnaces, 

From Tanger ſhore vnto the gates of Feſſe. 
Muh Mah. And of thoſe 

thy ſonne, 

A huge tovre erect like Nemrods frame, 

To threaten thoſe vniuſt and parciall Gods, 

That to Abdallaslawfull ſeed denie, 


A E happie, and triumphant raigne. 


Sound an alarum within, ind enter a 
meſſenger. 

Meſ. Elie king of Eeſſe, king of Moroceus flie, 
Flie with thy friends Emperour of Barbary, 
O flic the ford and furie of the foe, 

T hat rageth asthe ramping ſyoneſle, 

In reſcue of her yonglings trom the beare, 
Thy towynes and holds by numbers baſely yeeld. 
Thy land to Abdilmelecs rule reſi ignes, 
Thy carriage and thy treaſure taken is 


By Amuraths ſouldiers, that haue ſworne thy death, 


* Amuraths power, and AL dilmelecs threats, 
Or thou and thine!ooke heere to breath your laſt. 


More. Villain, what dreadfull ſound of death & flghe 
Is this, whereywith thou yarn tering our cares f 
But if there be no ſafetie to abide 


B 2 e The 


ec, 


loudiechanels deepe, - 


ered bodies ſhall 


—— ——ä—— ee non 


The battel of N 


The fauor. fortune, and ſueceſſe of warre. 
Away in haſt. roule on my chariot wheeles 
Reſtſeſſe, till I be ſafely ſer in ſhade 
Of ſome vnhanted . lome blaſted groue 
Ot deadly hue, or diimall cy pres tree, 

| Fr re fr om the light or comfort of the Sunne, g 

There to curſe heauen, and he that heaues me hence, 
\ © ToſeckeasEnnicar Cecropes gate, 
Andpinethe thought and tout of miſhaps, | 

Awaie, LY wa 


Alus kan. . pri 


And then the 1 | 

Now warre begins his rage and ruthleſſe raine, 

And Nemiſis with bee e Whip in hand. 

3 Thunders for vengeance on this Negro moore. 

L Nor m iy the ſilence of the ſpeech! enight, | 
Diuine Architect, of murthersand miſdceds, 
Of cragedies, and tragicketyraanies, 4 

Hide or containethis > barbarous crueltie 
Okt this vſurper to his progenie., N 
N Three ghoſts 15 Vindicta. „ 


Hearke Lords, as in a hollow place atatre, 
The dreadfuil ſhrikes and clamors that reſound, 

And ſound reuenge vpon this trai ois ſoule, 

Traitor to kinne and kinde. to Gods and men. 

Na Neiniſis vpon her d »ubling drum, | 

Rloude withthis gellty mone . this ſad complaint, 
Larumesaloudinto Alcoseares, | 
And with h-rthundering wakes whereas th / lie, 

In caue as darke as hell, and bed), otſteele, . | 
L uc turies iull impes of dire [renenge, 
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T ThelenymphsofEry 


; 


And males hisfood the f 
Cood Abdelmelec in his roiall ſeate, 


Muly 


4 


1 cries 1 nan ON 
And aeg with the terror of this noiſe 


bus, Wreake and revenge * 

Ring out the ſoules of his vnhappie brethren, \# 
An now ſtart vp theſe torments of the world. _ 
Wakt with the thunder of Ramuſians drum, * 


And feareful ecchos ot theſe grieued ghoſts, 
Alecto with her brand and ——— 


8 with her whipand . 


ſiphone with her fatall murthetingy ron, 


* e three conſpire, theſe three compline& mone | 
Thus Muly Mahamet is a counſell he 


To- wreake 1 5 wrongs and murthers thou halt done, 


By this imagine was this barbarous Moore 


Chaſed from his digniticand his diademe, 


And liues forlorne a n 1 


Amureths ſouldiers haue by . 


The dames of Feſſe and ladies of „ 
In honor e eee eee, 
Erect a ſtatue made of beaten 
And ſing to Amurath . 
hamets furte ouer - rulde, 

His crueltie controld. and priderebukr, 
Now at laſt when ſober t nde 
Care of his kingdome and d cro ne, : 
The aide 8 was offered and refusde- . 
By meſſenge 8, he furiouſly 1 1 
Sehaſtians aide braue king of Portugal, 
He forward in all armes and chmalrie 
Hearkens to lus Fmbaſſadors, and grants | 
What they in letters andby words intreate. 


Now liſten 7 now TT 


| The bat o Alcazar 
Scbaſtians tragedie in this agi 


Alarum within and then enter Abdilmetee, 1 
Mahamet Seth, Calſepius Baſla, with Moores: 
nizaries,and the Ladies. 


Abdil, Now hath the Sun apud his ten beams, 
And dus kie clouds diſpearſt,the welkin cleeres. 
W herein the twentie coloured rainbow ſhewes, 
After this fight happie and fortun 3 
Wherein our Moores haue loſt Gays 7? 
And victorie adornd with fortunesp umes, | 9 
Alights on Abdelmelecs glori „„ 
NEere finde we time to breath, and now begin „ 
To paie thy due and duties thou doeſt owe, 
To heauen and earth, to Gods and Amurath. 3 
Sound Trumpets. | 
1 Andnow drawe neere, and heauen and earth g 
5 | Giue eare and record heauen and earth with m 
Fs e Lords of Barbarie hearken and attend. 
Hearke to the wordes I ſpeake, and vowel make, © 
To plant the true ſucceſsion ofthecrowne, | 
Loe Lords, in our ſeate roiallto ſucceede, 
Our onely brother here we doo inſtall, 
Andby then Muly Maha er Seth, 
Intitle him true heire vnto the crowne, 
Me Gods of heauen gratulate thisdeed, 
That men on earth may therwith ſand content, 
Lo thus my due and duetie is done, Ipaie 
Jo heauen and earth, to Gods and Amurath. , 
Sound Trumpets. 


Muy Mah. Renowmed Baſla, roremunerat i 

Thy worthinesand magnanimitie, 

| Behold the nobleſt ladies of the land, 
Bring preſent tokensof * gratitude, 


1 4 5 y 


> 


As gloriousas great Pompey in his 


Reſigne the token ot herthankfulnes - | * 
To Amurath the God of carthly kings, 


Doth Rubin giue and ſacrifice her ſo nne, 


Not with ſweet ſmoake of fire, or ſweet perfume, 
But with his fathers ſword, his mothers thankes 
Doth Rubin giue her ſonne to Amurath © 


_ Lucene. At Rubin giues her ſonne, ſo we our ſelues 


To A murath giue, and fall before hisface. 


Baſſa, wearethou the golde of Barbarie, 


And gliſter like the pallaceofthe Sunne, 

In honour of the deed thatthon haſt dun. 
Baſ. Well worthie oftheaide of Amurath, 

Is Abdilmelec and theſenoble dames, © 

Rubin thy ſonne I ſhall ere long beſtow, 

Where thou doeſt him bequeath in honours fee, 


Qa Amurath, mightie Emperorof the Eaſt, 


That ſhall receiue the impe of roiall race, 


Baſfi by thiscommends her ſelfe to thes | | 


Wich cheerefull loo kes and gleames of princely grace, 


This choſen gard of Amurathslenizaries, 


I leaue to honor and attend on thee, 


King of Marocco conqueror of thy foes, 


Trucking of Feſſe, Emperor of Barbarie,. 
r 


In = of fortunes ſpite or enemies threats. 

Ride Baſſa now, bold Baſsahomeward ride, 
pride. 
Ei ones. 


Enter Diegs Lyn gouernr Lobes d Biſhop, 
Stuk/ey,Jonas,and Hercule. 14.4 4 ; | L 


Welcome braue Engliſh-men to Portugall, 
Moſt reuerent primate of the Iriſh Church. 


Dieg. Welcome to Lisborne valiant Catholikes, | 


Welcome, thrice ee to 5 12 45 

And welcome h captaines to 55 

It ioyeth vs to ſee hisholynes fleet, 

. Caſt ancor happily yponour = 
* Tm We! comes werke goernr of Liſ- 


Arguean — | 
But treate of our mis 
To Ireland by pope 
Were weallb 
To land our forces 
Conquering the land lter bs holy 
And lo reſtore it tothe Romane faith, 
This was the c iuſe ot ou expeduion, 
And lreland long ere this had bin ſubdu le. 
Had not foule weather rought ysto this ny © | 

Diego. Vader corrett; n;are ye not all Engl ona 
And ſongs not lreland to tharkingdomeLordsz | 


— — — - 
— 
” . 


Then may | ſpeake my conſcience in the cauſe, f 
Sance andeligchs ly ſcaof Rome, * 
Vnhonorable is this expedition. 
ing 22 4 and, 
gouern 0 ne v. id 
As we are Eng iſhmen, ſo are we men, 


And lam Salleyſe relolude in = 
To follow rule, honor and 
Not to be bent ſo ſtrictly to BY 
Whereinat firſt i ble the 7 | 
bertie make choiſe, 5 


But that I may at li 
Ofa!l the continents that bounds the world, 
For why ?I make it not ſo great deſert | 
To be begot or borne in ante place, | 

Sith thattaching of pleaſure and of eaſe, 29 
That mi ght Ws. bin Ae clſe-wheroas peel 


Di 


| 


Die Follow ere —.—.— eee 
Good Captaine Stukley 
To take exceptions beyond my = 
Biſh. Vet captaine giue me leaue — & 
We muſt affect our countrie as our parent, — 
And it at anie time wealianate ' 
Our loue or induſtrie from doing it honor, 
It mult reſpect effects and touch the a 
Matter of conſcience and religion,, 
And not deſire of rule or benefite. 


Stuk. Well ſaid 1 
The reuerent lordly biſhop of faint 


Hic. The biſhop talkes rene ml to his coate, 

And takes not meaſure of it by hisminde, 

Vou ſee he hath it made thus large and N 5 

Becauſe he EY — „ = bt 8 

To anie forme may fit on 

Byſb. Captaine you'do me wrong w e hn? 

Vpon my coate or double conſcience; ' "> 

And cannot anſwere it in another place. * 
Die. Tis but in ieſt, Lord biſhop put it vp, | 


And all as friends dainero be enteraind, tate A, 


As my abilitie here can niakepronifion, © 2 5 
| Shortly ſhall I conduct you to the king. 
Whoſe welcomes euermore to ſtran 
Princely and honorable as his ſtate 

Stutz Thankes worthie pouernor ome biſhop cmd 
Will you ſhew fruits of quarrelſ arid of wrath, e 
Come let vs in with my Lord of Lizborne bers n 
And putall conſcienceinto one carouſe, PF 
Letting it out againe, as we may liue. 
Ther Fall no action paſie my hand or ed, 1 4% 
That cannot makea ſtep to gane a crow ne, 
No word ſhall paſſe the offite of my to 
That ſounds not ot affection to = 


+ * 4 
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The bela ot. \[cazar 


No thought haue being i in my lordly breſt, 
That workes not euerie wle to win a crown 8 
Deeds, wordes and thought! ſhall all be as a kings, 
My chiefeſt companie ſhall be with kings, 
And my deſerts hall counterpoiſca kings, 
Why ſhould not I then looke to be a king? 
lam the mirques now of Ireland made, 

And will beſhort] yking of Ireland, 

King ofa mole-hill had rather be, 

Than the richeſt ſubiect of a monarchie, | 
Huffe it braue minde, and neuer ceaſe t'aſpire,, 
Before thou raigue ſole king ofth defire 2 | 
Enter the Moore, with Calipolss bis Wife, Au Mahamer 

bis er e | | 

Moore, Where art thou boy, where is curve. 2 
O deadly wound that 2555 by mine eie/, | 
The fatal priſon of m 42 *. 1 
O fortune conſtant in 222 
Fight earth · quakes in the intrailes of the GY 
And Eaſterne whirl- windes in the helliſh thads 
Some foulecontagion ofthe infected heauen. 
Blaſt all the trees, and in their curled tops, 
The diſmall night —— d tra ike os 
Breed,and become ye tellers of my fall, 
The fatall ruine of my name and me. | 
 Addersand — hi eat my diſgrace, | 
And wound theearth ichangurh of their ſtingy, 
Now Abdelmelec,now triumph in Feſſe, | 
Fortune hath made thee king got Barbary. 

Cah. Alas my Lord. iel ots theſe huge e 
To aduantage vs in this. reſt eſtate, 5 
O pittie our perplext eſtate my Lord, 

And turne all curſes to complamts, 
And thoſe complaints actions of reliefe, 


ON ME I | . 


| je 


| Refreſhthe fading ſubſtance of my ſife. 


Moore, Faint all the world, conſume and be accurſt. 

S8Wince iy ſtate faints and is accurſt. N 2 

RT Cahp. Let patience Lord to ere ſorrowes ſo. 

| More. W hat paticace is for him that lacks his crowat 
There is no patience where the loſſe is fuch, 
The ſhame of my dilgrace hath put on wings, 
And {wittly flies about this earthly ball, 
Car'ſt thou to liue then fond Calypolis, 
When he that ſhould giue eſſence to thy ſoule, 
He on whote glorie al thy ioy ſhould fax, 
Is ſouleleſſe. glory leſſe, and deſperate, 
Cry ing for battell, famine, ſword and fire, 
Rat her then calling for teliefe or life. 
But be content, thy hunger ſhall haue end. 
Famine ſhall pine to death and thou ſhalt liue, 
I will go hunt theſe curſed ſolitaties 
And make the ſword and target here my hound, 
Topull done lyons and vntamed beaſts, Ext. 
MNMab. Tuſh mother, cheriſh your yaheartie ſoule, 0 
And feede with hope of happines and eale, 
For if by valor or by policie, 
My kingly father canbe forrunate, ce 
We ſhall be loues commanders onceagaine, 
 Andflouriſhin a three-fold happines. 
_ Zareo His maieſtie hath ſent Sebaſtian 
The good and harmeleſſe king ot Portugal, * 
A promiſe to reſigne the roialtie | 
And kingdome 2 to his hands, 
But when this haughtie offer takes efteR, 
And workes affiance in Sebaſtian, I 
My gracious Lord warnd wiſely to aduiſe, 

I doubt not but willwatchoccafion, 
And take her fore- top by the ſlendereſt haire, 1 
To rid vs of this miſcrablelife, mme. Frags 
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* 


Ihe battell & Alcazar 
| Ma. % Goodm madame chexre your wy Fate Z 
wi 
He can ſubmit himſelfe = line below, „ 
| Makeſhewofftriendthip,promile, vow and ſweare, 
Till by the vertue of his faire p pretence, | 
Sebaſtian truſting his int exritie, „ 
He makes himſelfe poſſeſsor of ſuch fruits, | 
As grow vpon ſuch great aduantages. = | 
Calip. But more diſhonorhangs on ſuch miſdeeds, 3 
Than all the profit their returne can beare, ö | 
Such ſecret judgements hath the heauens impoſde 
es the drouping ſtate of Bar Barba, | 
As publike merites in ſuch lewd attempts, 
- Hath drawne with violence! yon our heads $. 


Enter Muy Mahawet with hon hunt pen 
| by 1 werde. 


Mu.Ma. Hold thee Calypolis fred and aint no more, | 

This fleſhI forced from a lyoneſle, | E 

Meate ofa princeſſe, for a princeſſe meate, 

Learne by her noble ſtomacke to eſteeme 

Penurie plentie, in extreameſt demth, 

Who when ſhe ſawe her foragement bereft, 

Pinde not in melancholy or childliſh feare, 

But as braue mindes are ltrongeſt in extreames, 

So the redoubling her former force | 

Rangde thorough the woodes, and rent the breeding 
yvaultes 

Of proudeſt ſauages to aue her elke, 

Feede then and faint not faire Cal ypolis, 

For rather than fierce famine ſhall 3 

Lo gna thy intrailes with her thornie teeth, 

Thea conquering lyoneſſe ſhall attend onthee, 

And laie huge zebra of Ain carcaſes 


As 


in Barbarie. 


As bulwarkes i in her waieto keepe her backe. 
I will prouidethee ofa pri en 
That as ſhe flyethouer 
The ſiſh ſhall! turnetheir gilterin a 
And thou ſhalt take thy liberall choice ofall, 
Toues ſtately bird withwide commanding: wings 
Shall houer ſtill about thy princely head, 
And beate downe fowle by ſholes into thy lap, 
Feede then and faint not faire Calypolis. 

Cahp. xr good my Lord,and though my lo- 

macke be 


Too queaſie to dif; geſt ſuch bloudie meate, 


Yet ſtrength I it with vertue ofmy minde, 


I doubt no whit but I ſhallliue my Lord. 

Moore. Into the ſhades then faire Calypolis, 
And make thy ſonneand Negros here good cheere, 
Feedeand be fat that we may meetethe foe 
With ſtrength and terror to reuenge our wrong. 


Enter S baſtian king of Portug all. the Duke of PRIN + 


the duke of Ba; culey Lener de SO deT, aver Eh 


mo Call forth thoſe Move: thoſe men of Bape 
arie, | 
That came withletters from the ki of Feſle. 
Exit one, 
Ye alike lordsand men ofchinatrie, 
| Honorable Embaſſadors of this highregent, 
Harke to Sebaſtian king ot Portugall: : | 
Theſe letters {ent from your diſtreſſed Lord, 
Torne from his throne by Abdilmelecs hand, | 
Strengthned andraiſdeby furious Amurath, 
Imports a kingly fauor at our hands, 
For aide to reobtaine his roiall ſeate, 
And place his fortunes in their former height, 
OF 0 0 


/ 


How ſhall Sebaſtian then belecue-the fame 4 | 
| Embaſ. Viceroies, and molt chriſtan king of Por- 


Intoken * great Muly 


The battell of Alcazar 
For quitall of which honorabſe armes, 

By theſe his letters he doth firmely vo.]ꝗͥ-- 
M holy to yeeld and to ſurtender vp 

The kingdome of Maroccus toour hands, 
And to become to vs 8 HY, 

And to content himſelfe with the realme ofFell | 


Theſc lines my Lords writ inextremitie, _ | 
Containetherefore but during fortunes date, | 


tugall, 
1. A thy doubtfull mid kierein, 
Command 3 a blaſing brand of fire 
Be brought in preſence of 22 nuieſtie, 
Then ſhalt thou ſee by our religious vowes 
And ceremonies moſt inuiolate | 
How firme our ſoueraignes ptoteſtation: are, 


Beholde my Lord, this binde; our faithto thee, 


Hath writ no more than his flour heart Allo weg | 
And will performe to thee and to thine heires, 
We offer heereour hands into this flame, 
And as this flame doth taſtenon thisfleſh, 
So eee, ſoules we _ it may coe 
The heart of our great and ſoueraigne 
Muly Mahamet Ling ofBarbane, 
If his intent agree not with his wordes, 
Sebaſt. T hele ceremonies and proteſtations 
+ vsyeLordes of Barbarie, 
I herefore N this anſwere to your king, . 
Aſſure him by the honour of my crowne, 
And by Sebaſtians true vnfained faith 
He ſhall haue aide and ſuccour to recouer, 
And ſeate him in his former emperie, 


Let lum relic vpon our Sas york 


i 
! 
| 


in Barbarie. 


Tell him by Auguſt we will come to him, 
With ſuch a power of braue impatient mindes, 
As Abdelmelec and great Amurath 
Shall tremble at the ſtrengthof Portugal. 


 Emb. Thanks to the reno wmed king of Portugal 
On whole ſtout promiſes our ſtate depend. 
Sebaſt. Barbarians go glad your diſtreſſed king. 
And ſaie Sebaſtian liues to right his wrong, Exit. 
Duke of Auero call in thoſe Engliſh-men, 1 
Don Stukley, and thoſe Captaines of the fleet 
That lately landed in our bay of Lisborne. 
Now breath Sebaſtian, and in breathing blow 
Some gentle gale of thy new formed ioy es, 
Duke of Auero, it ſhall be your charge, 
To take the muſter ofthe Portugals, 
And braveſl blouds of all our countrie, 
Lewes de Sylua youſhall be diſpatcht 
With letters vnto Plulip king of Spaine, 
Tell him we ctaue his aide in this behalfe, 
I know our brother Philip nill denie 
His furt herance in this holy chriſtian warre 
Duke of Barceles as thy anceſtors 
Haucalwaies loiall bin to Portugal, 
So no in honor of thy toward youth, 
Thy charge ſhall be to Anwerpe ſpeedily, 
To hire vs mercenarie men at armes, q 
Promiſe them princely paie, and be thou ſure 
Thy word is ours, Sebaſtian ſpeakes the word. 
(ri. I beſeech your maieſtie imploy me in this war. 
Seb. Chriſtopher de Tauera, next vnro my ſelfe | 
My good Efeſtian,and my bedfellow, 
Thy cares and mine ſhail bealike in this, 
Enter Stukley and the reſt; 
And thou and I will live and die together; 
And now braue Engliſh-men to you, 


5 


| Whom 


* 


And for diſtreſſed franke and free 


Hazard thy perſon in this braue 
And follows to fruitfull Barbaric, 


Thouart amm of gallant pe 


Frankly tell me, wilt thou go with me? 


Shining with wiſedome,loue and' mightines, 


Fortune that neuer yet was conſtant found, 


The bells Ale ar 


Whom angrie ſtormes haue put into our bay, | 
Hold not your fortune ere the worle in this, 
We holde out ſtrangers honors in our hand, | 
reliefe, | 
Tell me then Stukley,forthats thy name I tro. 
Wilt thou in honor of thy countries fame, 
exploit, 


| 4 


With theſe ſixe thouſand ſouldiers thou haſt brought | 
And choicelypickt through wanton Ita. 

onage, 8 N 
Proud in thy lookes,and famous euerie waie, 


Stuk, Couragious lung. che wonder ofmy 725 
And yet my Lord. wi th pardon vnderſtand, 
My ſelfe and theſe, whom weather hath inforſt, 
To lie atroade vpon thy gracious coaſt; / 
Did bendour coutſeand made amaine for eib I 
Sebaſt, For Ireland e anon miſtakſt me won 
dierous m 
With ſeuen ſtuppes, rwo pinnaces, and ſrxe thouſand 
men, | . 
I tel] thee Stukley ahey irefiire too vicalee, 
To violatethe Queene of Irelands right, | 
For Irelands Queene commandeth Englands force, 
Were euerie ſhip ten thouſand on the ſeas, 
Mand with the ſtrength of all * 
Conuay ing all the monarchs ofthe world, 
To inuade the Hand where her highnes rai 
I were all in vaine, for heauens and deſtinies | | * 
Attend and wait vpon her Maieſtie, 5 8 SL 
Sacred, imperiall, and holy is herſeate, 


Nature that euerie thing imperfetmads; 


4 
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i in Barbarie. | 
Time in FRE: ns euerie dee. bew, 


Dare not decay, re moue, or 
Both nature, time and — ay 
To bleſle and ſerue her roll maie N 
The wallo wing Ocean hems her nan ER 
Whole raging flouds do {wallow vp her foes, 
And on the rockes their thips in — ſplit, 
Aud euen in Spaine 2 the traitors dance, 


And p n ES 
Securely gard the welt Fher! e, 
TheSourk dees, Heng, eben, 5 


Where Veptune ſita in tri 9 — 
Theircourle to hell that ame at her — 
The Germaine ſeas alongit the Eaſt do run, 
Where Nenus banquets all her water Nymphs, 
That with her beautie re 
Diſdaines the checke — 
Aduiſe theethen proud ne eee 
To wrong the wouder of the hi en 
Sich danger, death and hell doth follow ll 
Thee and them all that ſeeke to danger her. 
I honor be the marke wherat thouaimſt, 


Then bollowe me in holy chnſtan warres, 
And leaue to ſeeke thy Countries ouerthrow. 


Stub. Rather my Lord, let me admire theſe wordes, 


Than anſ{wereto your hrime obiections, 
Hrs holynes Pope Gregorie the ſeuenth, 
H ith mide vs foure the leaders of the reſt, 
Amongſt che reſt my Lord, Iam but one, 
If they agree Stukley will be the fult 

To die with honor for Sebaſtian. 


| Sebaſt. Tell me Lord Biſhop, Captaines tell n 


Are you content to leaue this enterpr.ſe, 
Againſt your countrie and your countrie men, 


W 1 
4 


5 Who ſurfertingin * uefa, 


The "Re of e 


Biſh. Toaide Mahamet bande Batbarie, 
Tis gainſt our vowes great king — 
| Sebajſt, Then Captaines what dcr 
{onas I ſaie my __—_ the Biſ 
We may nat turne from conquering -— =Y 
Here, Our countrie and our eee wall com 
demne ; 
Vs wottlue of death,if we aeglect our vowes. 
Sebaſt Conſider Lords you are nom in portugal, 
And Imi now diſpoſe of you and yours. 7 
Hath not the inde and weather gruen you VP; 
And made you captiucs to our toiall will? 


Ienai. It hath my ord. and — s wee yeeld 


To be — your maieſtie 
But if you make vs voluntatie men, | 
Our courle is then direct for Ireland. 
'- Sebaſt, Thatcourſe will we def or Barbary, 
Follow me Lords, Scbaſtian leades the way, * 
To _ the chriſtian fath in Aﬀeica. . 
uk. 2 George for England,and [relande nowe 
adue, | 
For here Tom = fog 1 


N 


j 


Fer the proſe nter i ade 7. 


Lo thus intoa lake of bloud Lad as,” | 

The brauecauragious king Po ortugall 0 
Hath drenchthimlelfe;and now prepares amaine * f1 
With alles and oaxes to eroſſe the ſwelling ſeas, 
With men and ſhips, coutage and canon ſhot, 
To plant this curſed Moore in fatall houre, 

And in tlus Catholike caſe the. king of _ e 
Is cald ypoa by ſweet Sebaſtian. BITE 


* 
9 


ver 


in Bb It 
Vpon A artena en e 
Wedel Moorero Tangarcone, N RA 
Acitie longing to the Portugall, „ 
And now pM Spaine — * bey ce, 
As fauouring the honor ofthe cauſ 
Hrs aide of a mes and leuies men apace, ö 
But een good by . ay 


He meanes, yer at Sucor | 
perſon with x $1 Portugal, 


* 


He met ſome ſaie in 
Andtreateth of a marriage with the king, 
But ware ambitious wilesand poilned cies, e 
T here was nor ide ofatmes not marri n 


For on his waie without thoſe vs 
ſhuan went, ately gti n ee | 


1 * 
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1s Emerrh of Pertng dren bee 
Ke,endrbe e wg T ee 
55 


16 n adage: 1 
h * ebe: E es 

Seb. Home diols |Embaſſadors of Spine, | 
The many fauors by out meetiriy 
From our beloued andrenowm 
Philip the Catholike k we 0 
Say therefore good my Lotd mbiſfador,* 
Se how your mi hte maſter minded is. nw bebe * 
To propagate the fame of Portugall. | | 

Embaſ. Topropagare the fanſe f Portug 

And plant religious trui i Affen.. el! 
Philip the great and puiſant king of pains aw 4 Yn 


©. 


4 78 


For loue and hon · t of vebaſhans na 
Promileth aide ofarmes and ſweares re 
To doe your maieſtie all the good he can, 

With men munition, and ſupp ofwatre, 


Ot Spaniards * 12 ide, 


7 


To 


The . of FORDS 


To ſpend their blouds in honor of their Chriſt, 

Legate, And farther to manifeſt vato your * 
Ho much the Catholike king of Spaine affect: 
Tius warre with Moores and men of Hirtl faith, 
The honour of your euerlaſting praiſe, 
Behold to honor and inlarge thy name, 
He makethoffer of nis daughter Iſabel. 
To linke in marriage with the braue Sebaſtian, 
And to inrich Sebaltians noble wife, 
His maieſlie with promiſe to teſigne 
The titles of the Iſlands of Moloccus, 
That by his roialtie in ludah he commands 
Theſe fauors with vafained loueand zealc, 
Voveth king Philip to king Sebaſtian. 

Sebaſt And Godſo 
As iu 2 he intends to fight for Chri 
Nobles of Spaine, ſith our renov med brother, 
Philip the king of honor and of zeale, 
By youthe cho oſenOrators of Spaine, 
The offer of the holdes he makes 
Are not ſo precious in our account, 
As is the peerleſſe dame whom we adore, 
His daughter. in vhoſe loyaltie conſiſt $ 
The life and honor of Sebaſlian. 
As for the aide of armes he promiſeth, 
We will expect, and thanktully receiue 
At Cardis, as we Haile alongſtthe coaſt, 
Sebaſtian clap thy hands for 10y, | 
Honourd by this meetin andrhis match, 
Go Lords and follow to the famoi $ warre 
Vour king. and be his fortune ſuch in all, 
As he intends to manage armes in right. 


| Exennt. 
Ane — 


5 and Aa 
Stu. Sit faſt Sebaſtian, 88 in this worke 


deals hich Kim ngScbaſhanſo 


in Barbazie, 
God and good men labor for Portugal}, | 
For Spaine dilguiſing with a double face, 
Flatters thy youth and torwardnes good king, 
Philip whome ſumecall the catholike king, 
I feare me much thy faith will not be firme, 
But diſagree with thy profeſtion. 
T be otber. What then ſhall of thoſe men of warrebe- 
come, 
Thoſe numbers that do multiply in Spaine ? 
Sexk, Spaine hath a vent ſor amend their ſupplies, 
The Spaniard readie to imbarke himſelfe, 
Heere gathers to a head, but all to ſure. 
Spaie, 


Flanders I feare ſhallfedeche force of 


Let Portugalifareas he may or can, 
Spaine meanes to ſpend ao on the moore. 
Te other. If kings doo dally fowith holy oaths, 


The heauens will ri — wrongs chat they ſuſtaine, + 
Philip if theſe forg — be in thee, 
Aſſure thee king. till l — ; 4 
And when proud Spaine hopes opreuatle, 
The time ay come that henna thane ſhall faile, 


 Exn, 


Enter 4 bdelmelec, Huh Makamer Seth \Zares 


ard ther Traue. 


Aude, The 1 lead with FIR hope, 'T 
Hath raiſde his powerand reconudourifec | 
With „eee woelce 

And left his countrie bounds,and hetherbends, 
In hope to helpe Mahamet to a crowne, | | 
And chaſe vs hence and plant this Negro mn 

That clads himſelſe in coat of ham Rieele, 


To heaue vs fromthe honor we 
But forT haue my ——— 


ſ 


- 
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e The anellof le, 5 
haue in pit tie to the Portugal! aq 
Sent ſecret meſlengers to unſe Ihm. | 
As for the aide ol Spaine her they hop'd, 2 
; Wehe, our ren their prince, , 


To ctaue that ina qua uſt, 
He that intituled is the Catholike king. 
Would not aſtsiſt a aer. chriſtian prince, 
Andas by letters we are let to know, 
Our offer of the ſeuen holdes we made, 
He thanktully receines, with all. onditions, 
Differing in minde farre — 1 wordes 
Andpromiſes to king 8 

As we would wiſh, or you wy I Lords defire. 
__ Zwace,Whatrreſterththen bi c = at 


Beate backe this andy > Portugal, 


ro moore 
— deeds. 
ywoores, 


And chaſtice this ambitious 
With thouſand deaths far ti bu 

Abdilm. Forw ard Zareoandy 
Sebaſtian ſee in time vnto thy 
It thou and thine miſled br. 
Guiltleſle Is Abdilmelecofthyt 


m e am iſle, 
loud. 

| Exeunt. | | 
Enter Don de Meme 2 gourrner of 7 * wich by com- 
pamieſpeaterg to the ID Ss 


Gouer Captaine,we haue receiued! "PS fom the 
kin = . ö 
That wit luchſignes and: 1 , entsof loue, 
We entertaine the king of Bathatie 
That marchethtoward e his men, 
The poore remainders of thoſe that fled from Feſle, 
When AbdiImelec got the glorious day, 
And ſtald himſelfe in his emperiall throne. 
Cap. Lord governor, we are in readines 
To welcomeandreceiue this leſſe king, | 
C 


in Barbarie, 


Chaſed from his land by angrie Amutath, 
And if the riglit reſt in this luſtie Moore, 
Bearing a princely heart vnvanquiſhable, 7 
A noble relolut ion than it is, 4 
In braue Seballian our chriſtian king, 


Io aide this Moore with his vitorious armes, 


Thereby to propagate religious trut h, 
And plant his ſpringing praiſe in Africa. 
Aas. Capt. But when ariues this braue Sebaſtian, 
To knit his forces with this manly Moore, 
That both in one, and one in both may ioyne 
In this attempt ot noble conſequence:? 
Ouc menof Tangar long to ſee their king, 
Whoſe princely face that lyke the ſummers "Ag 
Glads all theſe Led Barbaric, 
Oouern. Captaines. he commeth hethetward amaine, 
Top aud top gallant all in braue ataie 
The 26. daicof lune helefte the bay 
And with all his fleete at Cardis happily be >, 
Ariu'de in Spain the eight of Jul Wr es. ade, 
That Philp king of Spaine had INES 
Andfifteenc daies he therexemaind on” 


Expecting when thus Spaniſh fut ce wouldcoms, S vi | 


Nor ſtept a ſhore as he were going fill. 

But Spaine that meantandmindednothing| leſſe, 
tet ends a ſodaine teareandcaretokeepe .!' -; 

his owne from Amutaths fieree inuaſion, | 

And to excuſe his promiſe to our kiag, 

For which he ſlotmes at great Achilles earſt. | 

Lying for want of jade in Aldeſtgulfe, 

Andhoiſeth vp his ſailes and * 5 wWaighe, 


And hetherward he comes, and lookes to meete _ 

This manly Moore,whole caſe he vndertakes, 

Therefore go e to welcome and reſcu ee, 
Ws canon ſliot, and ſhouts Wan . 


This 


1 „ ; $ + 4 ” V3 3 


Fend victorie to li 


This leer. of — and reoupe 


T be N FI) the chlorite 2 de. Ther 


enter the W ans popes a8 way 5. 
Ae, 
$:b4t. Muly Mahainet 4 | 
Well met, and eee to our tone of T anger, 5 
Atter this ſodaine ſhocke and e e warre, 
Welcome braue Queene of Mootes, repoſe thee hers 


Thou and thy noble ſonne and ſouldiers all, 
Ropoſe you here in king Sebaſtians tone. 
Thus farre in houor ofthy name and aide 


Lord Mahamet, we haue aduenti red 


| Towinne for theea kingdome, 


Fame, and performance of thoſe promiſes, 


That in thy faith and roialtie thou 
S8 worne to Sebaſtun king of Periag all 
And thriue it ſo with hes as thou « 


rour (clues 


haſt 


3 | 


And meane thou ſo as thou doeſt wiſh to thriue, 
And if our Chriſt for whom in chiefe we ſight, 
 Heereby to inlargethe bounds of chriſtendome, 
Fauor this warre, and as[ — not _ 


creſt 
Braue Moorel wi . t 
And witha diademe of pearle and 


Adorne thy cemples . inrich thy h 


- Moore ObraueSchaſtiannoble 
Renowmd and honourd euer maiſt 


Triumpher ouer thoſe that menace 


The helliſh prince 
Din 


kingly ſonne, 


* 


= 112 
Portu . 
thou 
thee. 


im Pluto with his mace * 
do wne my ſoule to hel, and with this ſouls 


This bonne of mine the hoe of my mY. 


But I performe * iy thee, 


| 


: 

4 1 

| 

: 

; 

Thar 
| 


„ee 


That L baue holyly earſt vndertane, _ 
And that thy Lords and Captaines may perceiue 
My minde in this ſingle and pure tobe, 
As pure as is the water ofthe brooke, 
My deareſt ſonne to thee I doo ingage, 
Receiue him Lord in hoſtage of my vow, 
For euen my minde preſugeth to my dale, 925 
That inſomeflauiſh fort ſhall behelde | 
Him dragde along this running river ſhore, 
A ſpectacle to dant the pride gan iz 
T hat climbealofeb — not by right. 
The Moores ſonne Notcanit otherwiſebefall chema 
That keeps his ſeate and ſcepter all in feare, 
That weares his crownein eie of all the world, 
Reputed theft and not inheritance. | 
What title then hath Abdilmelechere, 
To barre our father orhisprogenie, + 
Right roiall prince, hereof you make no doubt, 
Agreeing with your — chriſtian la wes, 
Heſpe then couragious Lord with hand and ſword, 
To cleere his waie, whoſe lets are lawleſſe men, 
And for this deede ye all ſhall be renowmd, 
Reno md and chronicled in bookes offame, 
In bookes of fame and caracters of braflle, 
Ofbraſle.nay beaten golde,fightthen for fame, 
And finde the Arabian Muly here, 
Aduenturous, bold, and full of rich rewend- 
Stub. prong boy, how plaine this princely ming | in 
thee | 
Argues the height and honor of thy birth, 


And well haue obſeruꝰ'd thy forwardnes, 
Which being tendredby your maieſtie, 
No doubt the quarrell opened by the month 
Of this yong prince vnpartially to vs, 


. . 5 


8 : 
- 
* 
= 


| 
| 0 | 


| The 14 3 
To fight againſt the deuill 1 4 Mabamer. | 
S bat. True Stukley,and ſo freſhly io my minde, 
Hath thisyong prince re dus d his fathers wrong. 
That in goo ET hope! this honors fire, 
Kiadled alreadie with regard of tigit, 
Burſts into open flames, and cas for 


Warres. warres to plant the | 
Lord Mahamet, I take thy nob 
A pledge of honor and ſhal yi 
Lord Lodowicke,and my good To | 
See this yong prince conuaide ſafe to Meſſegon, 
And there accompanide as him fitteth beſt, _ 
And to this warte prepar wo eandleſſe, '- 
This Wy warre,that ( m God will bleſſe. 
| E Exeunt. "Fr | 
Aftus 4. 
Now hardned is chis hapl Ke, prince, 
And ſtrengthned by the arma af Portugal], 
This Moore, this 2 of his progenie. 


And warre and wea 
Wait on the cquniil oft t 1s 


The braue Sebaſtian and 
Enter to the 14 er 


w,a {bloud and death 


In Fatal houre ariu'd this peete! ſſe prince, a 
To looſe his f 20 many liu es 


den lookes, 
e ſound. 


Hinor 


| 
[+ 


an Bites, 


Honour was obiect of his aa. ambicion was 
N 5 E. 


e eee. 
| Abdilm, Now ell mee Celybin,har doetbthe e» | 


nemie? | | „ 
Celybin. The enemic dreadlord hathleferhero towne | OM 

Ot Aral, wicha chouſand ſouldiers armde/, | - | 
To gard his fleet of thirteene hundred faile, | _ 1 
Au Tanne of lis menbeforethewalsy,, +» 1 "HE 
He found he tos two ; thouſand armed horſe, : 5 [- | 
Aud fourctecne thouſand men that ſerue on 3 || 
Three thouſand pioners,anda thouſand Te 


Beſides a number almoſt numberleſſe ; = 
Otdrudges,Negroes,ſlauesand Muliters, | , | 
Horſe- boies, landreſſes and curtizans, 3 


And fiſteene hundred waggons full olle 
For noble men, vp in delicate. 
Abail. Alas logs fore-ſight hach bin fall 


To come with women into Barbarie, 


C airs. 5b a 6 : ES 


_ o_ vnlit to i . 

ly. Their paiment in worms is ng ſlow, 

And — abar in hecampe pl . | Ab 
Abdilm. But whether marcheth he in all this hafte = 
Cech. Some thinkes he marcheth hetherward, ' WEE 

 Andmeanesto thiscitie of Alcazar. | 1 


Abdi. Vnto Alcazar, O vnconſtant chance! 
Cely. The braue and valiant king of a 

uarters his power in foure batalians, 

Atront the which,to welcome vs withall, 


Are ſixe andeheroaringpeectaplſt, | 1-4 
n i „555 


The fit it conſi iſting of light armed 
And of the gariſansfrom ge wo 


| 
it} 


Is lead by Aluaro Peres deT uero, 
Theleks or middle battell of Italians, | 
And Germane horſe- men Stuk| ey doth command, 
A warlike Engliſhman ſent by the pope, | 
That vainly cals himſelfe Marques o ireland. | 
Alenjo Aquila. conducts the thir d, 
That wing of Germaine ſouldiers moſt lend ts. 
The fourth legion is none but Portugals | 
Of whom Lodeuico Czar hath the chiefeſt * þ 
Beſides there ſtand fixe thouſand horſe | | 
Brauely attirde,preſt where need requires. | 
Thus haue I tolde your roiall maieſtie, 

How he is plac'd to braue his fight. 

Abdi. But where's our nephew Mul) an 
Cely He marcheth in the middle, ded about 

With full fiue hundred hargubuze onfoote, 
And twice threethouſand needleſſe armed pikes. | 
_- Zareo.Great ſouetaigne, vouchſafe to heare me] _ 
And let Zareoscounlell nov preuaile, 
Whilſt time doth ſerue and that theſe Chriſtians dare 
Approch the field with warlike Enſi ſignes ſpread, | 
Let ve inhaſtwithall our forces meete, 

And hemme them in, that not a man eſcape, 
So will they be aduiſde another ti — E 
How they doo touch the ſhore of Barbarie. 7 
_ * Abdilm. Zareo, heare our reſolut! — 5 

And thus our forces we will firſt diſpoſe, 

Hamet my brother witha thouland hot 
On horſe-backe, and choic ee. all, 
Hauing ten thouſand with ſpeate and ſhield, | 
Shall make the right wing of Frhe battel . 
Zareo you ſhall ue incharge the left. | 
Two thouſand argolets and ten thouland horſe, 
The maine battell of harguebuze onfoot, | 


And twentie thouland harſe-men . 


— 


N 


| 
| 


in Babarie: LE vid 
NY ſelf e with my truſtie 'gard 


_ Oflanizarics,fortunatein warre, | 
And toward Arzil will we take our waie, 7 
Ifthen our enemie will balke our force. 
In Gods name let him, it will be his beſt, | 
But if he leuell at Alcazar wals, ö 
Then beate him backe with bullets as chicke as baile, 
And make him know and tue his ouerlight, 


That raſhly ſeekes the ruine cof this land. HS: 
Exennt. 2 | ia 


Enter Seb P al, be D aue. 
L Mo 7 _ 


| Sebaft. Why tell me Lond s, why left ye N 

And croſt — ſeas with vs to Barbarie, 
Was it to ſee the countrieandno more, 

Or elſe toſlay before ye were aſſaild? 


I am aſhamd to thinke that ſuch as you, 
Whoſe deeds haue bin reuowom edhererofore; | 


Should ſlacke in ſuch an act of conſequence, 


We come to fight, and fighting vow to die. 
Or elſe to win the thing for which WECame, 
Becauſe Abdilmelecas are ing vs. 
Sends meſſages to counſell quietnes, 
You ſtand amaz'd and thinke it ſoundaduiſe,- a 
As if our enemie would with vs anie good, 
No, let him know we ſcorne his curte e 
And will reſiſt his forces what ſo ere. 
Caſt feare aſide. my ſelfe will leade the way, 
And make a paſſage with myconquering word 
Knee deepe in bloud of theſe accurſed Moores, 


And they chat loue my honor follow me. 
— Were 


Were youas reſolute as is 0. ur king: 
Alcazar wals ſhould tall before you face, 
And all the force otthis Barbarian 
S vould be confounded, were it ten times more. 

Auero, So well become th 
That ate of force to makeac ward fight, 
But whenaduice and piude. cfore-fig N 


Is wynd with ſuch magnani „ 


Troupes of victorie and kingly ſpoiles 


Adorne his crowne,his king ome, and his fame. 


; words a kin gly mouth 


Here, Wehauedelcride\ pon the mountame tops 


A hugie companie of inuading Moores, 
And they my lord, as thicke ; winters halle, 
il fall 1 our heads at v 

Beſt then 
It is in vaine to ſxiue with! 


ha ſt m 
— Mahan, | 


AMuly Mab. Beholde thrice noble Lead 


e 
Io counſell where necelsi i emits, 
And honor of vndoubte Qorie, 7 


daſtard flight 


Makes me exclime vpon this 


Why king Sebaſtian, wilt thou now _ | 
And let ſo O great a glorie ſi 1 thy hands? > | 
Saie you doo march vnto riſſa now, 


The forces ofthe ſoe ate come ſo igh, 
That he will let the paſſage of the riuer, 
So vnawares you will be to fight. 


But know O king, and you hrice valiant Lords, 


Few blowes wilt ſerue, I as but nely this, 
That with your power you march into the field 
For now is all the armie reſo] ute, 
To leaue the traitor * e in che fight, 


etimes tauoid this gloomie ſtorme, 


if 
4 X 
? 1 
4 
» o 
; 


750 in e 415 


And flie to me as to their rightfull prince, 
Some horſe- men haue alreadie leadt the waie, „ 


And vow the like for their companions : 
The hoſt is full oft umult and ot feaaertdne. 
Then as you come to plant me in my ſeate; 1 
And to inlarge your fame in Affrica, . 


Now, now or neuer brauely execute 
Your reſolution ſound and honorable; | 
And end this warre together with his life, 
That doth vſurpe the crowne with tyrannie 
Sebaſt. Captames, you heare the reaſons of Skins 
Which ſo elkectualiy haue pearſt wine cares, 
That I am fully reſolute to fight. n e 
And ho refuſeth now to follow me, 5 
Let him be euer counted cowardly. 
9 Shame be his ſharethar "flies when king de 
ght, 
Auero laleʒ his life before your feet. | 
Stuklcy For my parte Lordes,1 cannot ſell my b! oud 


Deerer than inthe tompavic of kings. fs [45 0p 
Exeunt. 


* 


182 


- 


Manet Muby Aabamet. FU 


N 


Auly Ma.Now luue i ſet theſe Portugals aworke, 


To Wt a watefor me vnto the crowne, 

Or wih your weapons here to dig your graues, 
You daſtards of the night and Ery bus; 
Fiends, Fairies, hags that fight | in bedsofſteele, 8 
Range through thus armie with your yron whips, 


Driuc forward to this deed this chriſtiancrew, 
And let me iumph im the tragedie, 


Though it be ſeald and honourd with my  bloud, 
Both of the Portugall and barbarous Moore, 
Ride Neauſis ride in by, fie cart, 


| 0 
I, l 


And 


* 


And ſprinkle gore among 


That either partie eager oft uenge, 


Rac kt let him be in proud Ixions wheele, 


Wearied with Siſiphus immorrallt; 


Whereof thou goddeſſe and deuiſer art, 
Damnd let him be, damnd and condemnd to beare 


Whoſe wily trames with { 5 
Hath tide and tangled in a d 


The battell of 2 : 


heſe men of warre, 


2 


May honor thee with ſacrifice of d ath, 
And hauing bat id thy chartot w elesin bloud, 
Deſcend and take to thy tormenting hell, 
The mangled bodie ot that traitor king, 


ara. ower and force of Portugall. | 


Then let the eart 


hoſt, 


W, 


diſcouer to his 
Such tortures as vlurpers fe | le be | 


Pinde let him be with Tantalus endleſſe thirſt, 

Praie let him be to Tiſons eedic —_— 
de, 

And laſtly for reuenge, for deepereuenge, 


Enter the N befote 1 ut hte pow, 
_— ek | 


11 be to him chat fo much! 1 werdet 


The fierce and manly king of 
Lightning and thunder. 


Nowe throwe the heauens foorth thei lightning 


flames, I | 
And thunder ouer Aﬀrick! efaru! fiel . 


Bloud vill haue bloud, foul murther ſcape no ſcourge. 


Enter Fame like an Angell, ana bargsthe | 
crownes pon airec. T 


Atlaſt deſcendeih fame a * | 


| 


[ 

1 

[ 

b 

i 

5 & | 
a I . 

1 

i 


* n 


m Barba 
og Didags ing 


To finiſh fainti re 2434 
tely bowre dot! deſcend, wit: 4 


Fame from her 
And on the tree as fruit new ripeto fall, tt „ 
/ Placeth the crownes oftheſe vnhappie kings, _ 1 

That earſt ſhe kept in eie of all the world. | 

Heere the blazing Starre. 
Now ſirie ſtarres and ſtreaming comets ble, 
I hat threat the earthand princes of the ſame. 117 
| Fire workes. | £ to — 
Fire, fire about the axiltree of heauen. 

Whoatles round, and from the foot of Caſyopa . 

In fatall houre conſumes theſe fatall ccown es, 

| One fall. 17 5 

Downe fals the diademe of Portugall, | 
The ather fall. 

The crownes of Barbary and kingdomes fall, 

Ay me, that kingdomes may not {table ſtand, 

And no approching neere the diſmall day, „ 

The bloudie daie wherein the battels ioyne, 5 1 
Mondaie the fourth of Auguſt ſeuentie eight, ee 11 

The ſunne ſhines holy on the parched earth, 

The brighteſt planet in the higheſt heauen, 

The heathens eager bent againſt their foe, 

Giue onſet with great ordnance to the warre. 

The chriſtians with great noiſe of canon ſhot, 

Send angrie onſets to the enemie. „„ 

Geue eare and heare how warre begins his ſong, „„ 

With dreadfull clamors, noiſe, and trumpets ſound. 2 

„ Exit. LES 

Alarums wit hin, let the chambers be diſcharged, then 

enter to the battell, and the Moores flie. N Tl 

Skirmiſh ſtill then enter Ab dilmelec in his chaire, Za- 

reo and their traine. T7 : 
_ . eAbadil.Saie on Zareo, tell me all the newes, 
Tell me what furie rangeth 4 our campe, 
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PRA ES Or As ar ones: 


That 
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| 
| 
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| The battel of 1. 


That hath inforſt our Moores to turne their backer. 
Zareo ſaie, what chance did hode this ill, 
What ill inforſt this daſtard cowardiſe?/ | | 

Erareo. My Lord, ſuch chance as wilfull warre affords | 

Such chances and misfortun as attend | | 


On him, the God of battell at dofarmes, 
My Lord, when with our ordenance fierce we ſent 
Our Moores with ſmaller ſhor as thicke as balls, 


Followes apace to charge th Portugall, 

The valiant Duke the deuill f Auero, 

The bane of Barbary, fraughted fuil of ire | 

| Breakes through the rankes d with fue hundred, 
horſle 

All men at arm „ and ful of might, 

Aſſaults the middle wing. and puts to flight | 

Eight thouſand Harquebuſh that ſeru'd on foot, | 

And twentie thouſand Moores with ſpeare & ſheild: | 

And therewithall the honoyrot the dax. | 

Abdel. Ah Abdelmelee dooſt thou liue to heare 

This bitter proceſſe of this firſt attempt? Bo. 

Labour my Lords to renue our force, 

Of fainting Moores, and fight it to the laſt. 

My horſſe Zareo, O the godle is loſt, 

The goale is loſt, thou Kin of Portugall 


Thrice happy chance it is far thee and tline 
That heauens abates my ſtrength and calles me hence. 


8 


My fight doth faile, my ſoule, my feeble ſoule 
Shaltbe releaſte from priſon on thisearth: 
Farwell vaine worldforl nue playd my parte, 


He Hel 
Along Skirmidee, a Jthen enter his bro: 
ther Muly M omet Seth. f 


Mah. Braue Abdelmel ec, thou theiſenobll Lord, 


Likely to get the honour of the da 


in Dae 


Had twenty hoaſts of menbeene put to ſwoord 
As 8 death with fatall ſhaft hath giuen. 
Loe dead is he, my brother and my King 
home l might haue reuiu d with newes I bring. 
Zareo. His honours and his types he hath reſgade 
Vuto the world, and of a manly man 
Loe, ina twinckling a ſencclelſe ſtocke we ſee. 
Muly. Tou truſſie ſoldiers of this watlike King, - 
Be counſailde no by vs in this aduiſe, 
Let not his death be bruted in the campe, 
| Leaſt with the ſodaine ſortowe ofthenewes, ; 
The armye wholy be diſcomfiteu. 
My Lord Zareo thus Icomforte you, | 
Our Moores haue brauely borne chemſelues 0b * 


Ifouglit may gotten be where loſſe is ſuch. 
Therfore in this apparell as he dyed 
My noble brother will we heere aduance; .. 
And ſet him in his chayre with cunningprops, . 
That our Barbarians may beholde their King 
And thinke he doth repoſe him in his Tear. Af 
Zee. Right pollitiqueand good e : 
Goe then to Peirdbeoddly performd. 1 
Braue Lord, if Barbary ares» 2-4 
Thy ſoule with ioy wil ſit and ſee thefight, 


Exeunt, 

Alarmes. Enter to the battaile, and che chi- 
ſtians flye. IThe Duke of A- 1 
ene Iaine. 1 


Suter Schaftic and Stukele. 


Sebaß. Seeſt thounot Stukley, O Stukley ſeeft - 
thou not 


| The great diſhonour doone to Chriſtendome? . 


F2 


- 


b Where ſhatl Linde ſome 


The bel of 44 „ 
Our cheerfull cnſer croſt in ſpringing hope. 

The braue and mightie printr, ukeof Auero 

Slaine in my ſight,nowioy getide his ghoſt, 

For lilce a lyon did he beate himſelfe. 

Our battels are all now diſo ordered, 

And by our horſes firange| etiring backe, 

Our middle wing of foot: men ouer- rod. 

| Stukley,alas Iſee my ouer- ſight, 

Falſe hearted Mahamet, no to my colt, 
Iſee thy trecherie, warnd tc Be {- 1 
A face ſo full of fraud and Manic, . „„ 


Alarums within, and they runne out, and two Cer r. 
pon Stukley, and he driueth them in. 
Then enter the Moore ant his boy flying. | 
e Moore, Villaine,a horſe. ; 
Boy. Oh my Lord if ye u returne you die. | | 
Aoore. Viltainel ſaie, giue mea horſe to flit ie, 
To ſwimme the riuer villa ir c,and to fe. 
Exit bey. 


Some vncouth 3 where In 
My ſtarres, my da lanets and my nurle, - 
+ Thefire,the aire, ies water, and theearth, 
All cauſes that haue thus conſpitde in one, 
To nontiſh and preſerue me to this ſhame, | 
Thou that wert at my birthpredominare, 
Thou fatall ſtarre, vhat planet ere thou be, 
Fpit out thy poiſon bad, nd all the ill | 
hat fortuas fate or hequen may bode a man. 
Thou Nurſe infortunatè, guiſtie of all: 
Thou mother of my life that broughtſt me forth, 
Curſt maiſt thou be for ſuch a curſed ſonne, 
Curſt be thy ſonne with euerie curſe thou hall, 
Ve Elements of home confi fiſts this clay, | 


This 


in Baiba. 
This maſſe of fleſh, this curſed crazed corpes, 
Deſtroy, diſſolue, diſturbe, and disſipate, 
W hat water, earth, and aire conieald. 


Alarums and entet the boy. F | 
Boy. Oh my Lorde, theſe rulthleſſe Moores puſue 


you at the heeles, 
And come amaine to put you to the ſword. 
Moore. A horſe, a horſe, villaine a horſe, 
That I may take the river ſtraight and flie, 
Bey. Here is a horſe my Lord, 
As ſwiftly pac'd as Pegaſus, 
Mount thee thereon, and ſaue thy ſelfe by flight. 
Moore. Mount me I will, 
But may I neuer paſſe the riuer till be © 
Reuengde vpon thy ſoule accurſed Abdilmelec, 
If not on earth, yet when we meete in hell, 
Before grim Minos, Rodamant, and Eocus, - 
The cumbat will I cratie vpon thy ghoſt, 
And drag thee thorough the lothſome pooles, 
Of Lethes, Stikes, and firie Phlegiton. 
. . 
| | Alarums, | 5 


Enter Stukley with two Italians. 


Here. Stand traitor, ſtand ambitious Engliſn- man, 
Proud Stukley ſtand, and ſtirre not ere thou die, 
Thy forwardnesto follow wrongfull armes, 

And leaue our famous expedition earſt, 
Intended by his holynes for Ireland, 
Fouly hath here betraide, and tide vs all 
To ruthleſſe furie of our heathen foe, 
For which as we are ſure to die. 

Thou ſhalt paie ſatisfaction with thy blond, 

© 3 Stuk, 


The battell eazar 1 
Stub, A uant baſe villa 5,twit yeme withſhame 
Or infamie of this iniurious warreg 
When he that istheiudge of right and wrong 
Determines battaile as hi pleaſeth 1 
But ſith my ſtarres bode me this tragicke end 
That I muſt perriſhby theſe batbarous Moores, 
Whoſe weapons haue made pa ge for my ſoule 
That breakes from out the priſon of my breſt, 
Ve proud malicious dogges of Italy 
Strike on, ſtrike downe this body's tothe earth | 
Whole mounting minde gopes to nofeeble ſtroke. 
„ Secabhhim. © 
1 why ſuffer we this Engliſh man toliue? 
Villaine bleed on, thy blood in chanels run 
And meet with thoſe me thou to death haſt doon 
Exeunt, 
Sul. Thus Stukley ſlaine 0 many adeadl ſlab, 
Dyes in theſe deſart feilds of Affrica. 
Harke freindes, and with the [tory of my life 
Let me beguile the torment ofmy death. 
In Englands London Lordings was I borne, 
On that braue Bridge.t barre that thwarts the 
Thames. „„ | 
My golden dayes, my yo ger ca eſſe yeeres, | 


Were when I toucht the height of Fortunes wheele. 
And liu' d in affluence of wealth and eaſe. 
Thus in my Countrie carried long aloft, 
A diſcontented humor draue m thence 
To croſſethe Seas to Ireland. then to Spaine, 
There had! —— and 15 royallpay | 
t tholique King, 


Of Phillip, whome ſome ca 
There d. il Tom $tukley glitter all in golde, 5 
Mounted vpon his Ienne owe EL 
Shining as Phoebus in King Phillips Court, | | 

Therelikea Lord, * cakleyliw'd, | * 


"Fe in Barbarie. 

For ſothey calde me inthe Court of Spaine 
Till for a blowel gauca Biſhops man, 
A ſtrife ganriſe betweene his Lordandme, 
For which, we both were baniſht by the King. 
From thence, to Nonie rides Stukley alla flaung. 
Receiud with royall welcomes of the Pope. 
There was I grac'd by Gregoryethe great, 
That then created me Marquis of Ireland. 
Short be my tale, becauſe my life is ſhort,. _ 
The coaſt of Italy and Rome I left, 
Then was! AE Leiftennant Generall 
Of thoſe ſmall Forces that for Ireland went, 

And with my companies embarkt at Auſtria 

My Sayles I fpred, and with theſe men of warre- 
In fatall houre at Liſhborne we ariu d. 
From thence to this, to this hard exigent 
Was Stukley driuen to fight or els to dye, 
Dar'd to the field, that neuer could 1 15 
To heare God Mars his drum, but he muſt martch. 
Ah ſweet Sebaſtian, hadſt thou beene well aduiſde 
Thou mightſt haue manag d armes ſucſeſfully, 
But from our Cradles we were marked al! 
And deſtinate to dye in Affric heere. 
Stukley, the 8 of thy life is tolde . 
Here breath thy Jaſt and bid thy freindes farwell. 
Andif thy Countries kindnes be ſo much, 
Thenlet thy Countrie kindely ring thy knell. 
Now goe, and in that bed of honour dye 
Where braue Sebaſtians breathles Courſe doth ye. 
Heere endeth Fortune, rule, and bitter rage: 


Heere end Tom Stukleys pilgrimage, He dyeth 


Enter Muly MahometSeth and his traine, - 
with Drunis and Trumpet. 
2 

Yn __— 


The nel of A {Jl 


From battells furie ceaſe ler mr 

Pare thankes to heauen with ſacri cing 
| Alcazar andyetownes of Batbarie, 
Now haſt thou ſit as ina trance and ſcene, 
Tothy ſoulesioyand honor of th of woke e, 
The traphes and the triump | $ of thy 

Great Abdilmelec and the | 
H:th made thy warre ſucces! 
His friends whom deat] and | 


gh ucring Moores,” . 


Lo this was he that was the pe 
And cheerfull Sun-ſhine to h abet al * 
Now haue him hence, that ulhy e may 


Be buried and imbalmd, asi meete. 
Zureo, haue you thorough th 
As eatſt we gaue in char | 
Zareo. _ hauc e 4. dlc re ye, pro 
polde 
For them that finde debe est 
For by thoſe gard that had him i — 2 e. 
We vaderſtand that he was done to death, 
And for his ſearch two priſoners Portugals 
Arc ſet at large to finde their roiall king. 
Muy Aab. But of the traitrous 
no newes, 


That fled the field and Gus! h 


e you hear 


ht to Irn the foord? 
Zareo. Not yet my Lord. but doubtleſſe God wil tell 

And with his fi point out where he hants. 

Au M ab. So let it reſt and on thus earthbeſtow 


Thisprincely coarſe ill furtherfor his funerals 


We prouide. 1 „ 
Zuco. From him to er as true ſucceeding prince 5 
nce, and with — * . 


With allall 
fallthy progee and 


In name ofa ＋ 

We giue this kingh y crowne and diademe. N 
Muy. We thanke ar al wag 1 my lawfull right, 

. | | Wk 


1 Aab 
With Gods defence and yours Fall 


Enter ls Pwingal wich che monk. wks. 


Part, As ane your grace in 
The Felds: and aye rms we 
And cuen among the thickeſt of his Lords, | 
The noble king of P ve found / 
W rapt in his couloursco dy onthe 1 
Aud done to death wich 
Mab. Lohere my 
Ot him that * was mightie king of Portugall, 
There let him lie, and you lot this be free, 
To make returne from bence — 


Entertwe bringing in the Moore, 


One. rang live the wi 
Aab. We come my 


there? 
One, The bodie of nee 3 


That ſquandred all this bloud in Affrica, 
Whoſe mallice ſent ſo many ſoulesto hell, 
The traitor Muly Mahamet doo I bring, 
And for thy live I throw him at thy feet. 
Aab. Zareo . giue this man a rich reward, 
And thanked be the God afiuſt renenge, 
That he hath giuen our foe into our hands, 
Beaſtly,vnarmed,ſlauiſh,fullofſhame, 
But ſaie. how came this traitor to his end? 
One, Seeking to ſaue his life by bemefanfigke, 
He mounteth ona hot Barbarian horſe, 
And ſo in purpoſe to laue paſt the ſtreame, 
His headſtrong ſtead throwes him from out hisſeace, 
Where diving oft for lacke of skill to fvvim, > 
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ed Irons 
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roi prince,” | 


why moron, = 1 


ene 
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Whom by the heeles [dragd from out the pole. 


By violence ot his en 


Awaie with him. 


| * : 4 | i . £ f 
| | i | 
| | . | 
! | i | 

. j i" 


% 


5 The batel of 1 
It was my chance alone to ſee him dround. 


And hether haue him rought thus filde with mud. 
A1.ch.A death too = 

Bar ſith our rage andi pate, 
preuentedis, 

That all the world may leurne by him to woide, 
To hall on princes to iuriou: warre, 
His skin we will be parted from his fle ſh, 
And being ſhfed t and (tuft wi ſirawe, 


From anieſuch ſoue Rorbad auen. 
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eſtian king. 

y 0 r charge, 
To ſee the ſouldiers tres a ſolempne march. 
Trailing their pikes and Enſi . the ground. 
$0 toperformochep: , 


Andnow myLor 
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